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I MUST say more, though I say it reluc-
tantly, for I am speaking of my foster-
mother-country, about the failure of
Hinduism to unify the imaginative Me of
its myriad adherents Assuredly not as
a child, and not till long after my return
to India, did I become aware of this, but
it was my experience of Hinduism as a
child that taught me to see what seems to
remain hidden from many Occidentals in-
comparably more learned in regard to that
other India, the India of their scholarly
imagining, and not the actual India For
I, who in childhood had known what a
child might of the only sort of Hinduism
vahd for at least ninety-five per cent of
Hindus, could but smile when I found, as I
still find, alike in European books the most
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